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OL. GOLOSHES, who for many years has been an im- 

portant side show in the enterprise of that modest and 
truthful gentleman, Mr. P. T. Barnum, has lately got himself 
into seven feet eleven inches of connubial trouble. Twenty- 
five years ago, it seems, the Colonel, then struggling in his 
profession as a giant, met, loved, wooed and won the fearless 
German brunette who acted as serpent-charmer, in the afore- 
said greatest show on earth. Now marrying a serpent- 
charmer, particularly in the southern latitudes, where the na- 
tive whisky is plentiful, strong and cheap, has its drawbacks. 
The bridegroom, for instance, coming home after a pleasant 
night with the boys, and finding the partner of his bosom 
with two anacondas twined about her arms and a bucket full 
of rattle snakes in her lap, is plunged at once into a painful 
quandary as to whether she is having a private rehearsal, or 
whether he has merely got 'em again. This, it appears, was 
the cue to a series of dilemmas which made the honeymoon 
of the Colonel exceedingly bewildering, and led to a subequent 
coolness between himself and his bride. Still, however, they 
jogged along in double harness,—she with her snakes, and he 
with his height and puzzled look, drawing each a salary and 
getting along in comparative peace. After five years a 
new element of trouble loomed in the Living Skeleton, 
who apparently was also a sufferer from moral ossifica- 
tion, and who paid such assiduous attentions to the 
serpent-charmer as to throw the Colonel into a_ par- 
oxysm of rage, whisky and subsequent snakes, out of 
which it took three doctors, a pound of bromides and a 
straight jacket to get him. This trouble grew and grew and 
became more lurid for five years. At this juncture the 
Colonel met a niece of the Fat Woman. She was fifteen 
years old, had black eyes, raven hair, and a fondness for 
giants. She looked up and he down, and the result was a 
tacit understanding. The Living Skeleton, who was the bone 


of contention, grew more and more aggressive, until finally | 


Colonel Goloshes availed himself of a temporary visit to Indi- 





ana and secured what is known in that enterprising section as 
a “cyclone divorce.” Returning then to the South, with the 
approval of the Fat Woman, he married thé black eyes and 
raven hair. This was twenty-five years ago. Two months 
later the Living Skeleton curled up suddenly and died. He 
was shortly followed by the Fat Woman, who had one of 
those frolicsome touches of fat about the heart to which she 
was professionally liable, and in a fortnight the serpent 
charmer left the greatest show on earth to endow still another 
happy mortal with her affection and snakes. This should 
have left the Colonel happy, but it didn’t. It seems 
that a giant’s fascinations are only temporary. In 
less than six months the Colonel’s peace was marred 
by his jealousy of the Fire Eater, whose platform was next 
to that of his wife, who, by the way, was now a Circassian 
Slave. This unpleasantness was followed by the Colonel’s 
having wild reason to believe that the Wild Man of Brazil 
was gazing too often out of the bars of his lair, and next he 
was made miserable by the Lion Tamer. For a quarter of a 
century this grew and grew, culminating with a disagreement 
with Chang, a heathen, nine feet high on the bills, which led 
to a second divorce suit, now pending. 


* * * 


HE depths to which our formerly esteemed contempor- 
ary, the 7rzbune, has sunk, in conducting the canvass 

of Mr. Blaine, are simply unfathomable. 
When the editor of the 7rzbune gets down to the level of 
forgery and has the shamelessness to publicly acknowledge the 
fact, then is the time for an insulted community to inflict upon 
him such punishment as he deserves. If Mr. Whitelaw Reid is 
responsible for the insertion of Mr. Henry Ward Beecher’s re- 
marks on Garfield, made four years ago, substituting therein 
the name of Blaine for that of Garfield, then Mr. Reid is guilty 
of a most contemptible fraud, and Mr. Blaine, if elected Presi- 
dent, would earn the thanks of the people by sending Mr. Reid 
as our plenipotentiary to Coventry, even though the gentle- 

man himself might prefer the Court of St. James. 


* * * 


HE vile slanders recently circulated concerning Gov- 
ernor Cleveland’s private life show to what straits the 
Blaine managers are put. 
Mr. Blaine cannot enter the White House solely on an un- 
substantiated charge of immorality against his opponent. 
Let the Republican party be careful lest it find itself brand- 
ed with as ineradicable disgrace as the Morey Letter brought 
upon the Democrats. 
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SPIRITUELLE. 


Miss A.: 
Miss B.: 
Miss A. Py 


SCYLLA. 


¢<¢ T LOVE to fish for men!” she cried, 
With a lightning flash in her steel gray eye, 
“ But I hate to take them from the hooks, 
And watch their flurries, while they die.” 


THE first rose of Summer—shad roes. 


” 


A BAR sinister—one displaying the sign “ No Trust. 

AN BOOTS, the great banker, who does not care for 

the opera, says he cannot see why there is so much 

fuss about raising aC note from the chest. He has frequently 

raised a pile of C notes from his chest, and from other places 
too, for that matter. 








JUST SEE HOW ALARMINGLY RED YOUNG X. Is! 
NO NEED OF ALARM, DEAR; HE IS THE PICTURE OF HEALTH. 
YES, A HEALTH THAT’S BEEN DRUNK, AND NO HEEL-TAPS! 


GONE FOREVER. 


66 i. dear,” cried Eveline, “do you suppose 
Heaven is as nice a place as people say it is ?” 
“Well, really, Eveline, as I have never been there, I cannot 
say, but from what I hear, the society there is very select.” 
“Everything is bright and golden there, is n’t it, George ?” 
“Yes, darling. The streets are paved solid with gold blocks. 
Golden bricks make the houses, and only specie payments are 
allowed.” 
“Well, then, George,” archly said the maiden, as she nestled 
closely to her lover, “if everything is so golden, why don’t 
the gilty get in ?” 


But the answer came not. He had gone to be a cow-boy. 


HIDDEN perils—pins in the baby’s clothes. 


~*~ 
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BOOMLETS. 


: 


66 OOK here, Steve,” remarked Mr. Blaine to his friend 
Elkins, just after the sermon, and as he was drop- 
ping his weekly $50 bill into the plate as his contribution to 
the Irish Home in Central Africa, “now do n’t you go for to 
make such a mistake as to call Cleveland young. If you do, 
some all-fired fool of a Democrat will make some allusion to 
innocence and youth, which you will perceive is bad for the 
G. O. P in general, and J. G. B. in particular!” 
“Right you are, James. Er-a-a-a-men!” replied Elkins, 
just in time to catch the Presbyterian vote for his great 


leader. 
ok ok ok 


«¢ T’M glad I swung those fellows while I was Sheriff. 
They might have voted for Blaine.” —C/eveland. 


* * * 


NE by one are the idols of our youth shattered. The 

last ‘straw comes, utterly breaking down our faith in 

that man who has ever been identified in our hearts as the 
type of all that was good, honorable and just. 


The words of ex-President George 
Washington, in his farewell address, 
1794 : 

“The name of American, which 
belongs to you in your national capa- 
city, must always exalt the just pride 
of patriotism more than any appella- 
tion derived from local discrimina- 
tions,”’ 


The words of James G. Blaine, in 
his letter of acceptance, 1884: 


“The name of American, which 
belongs to us in our national capa- 
city, must exalt the just pride of 
patriotism.” 





George Washington a plagiarist !! 
* * * 


R. WHITELAW REID denies that his first name is 
Jacob! 

Too bad! Too bad! Just think of the disgrace of~our 
next Minister to England (if Mr. Blaine is elected) having no 
middle name. 

J. Whitelaw Reid would have sounded so pretty. 


* * * 


HE objection to Grover Cleveland because of his vetoes 
is as absurd as the Republican offset in the size of 
Mr. Blaine’s nose. Anything less than V toes would be un- 
constitutional. 
* * * 


HE admirers of Mr. Oscar Wilde who were unable to 
grasp his meaning when he spoke of “ unkissed kisses” 
will find aclue in the Congressional Record with its unspoken 


speeches. 
+ * * 


HE most insidious attack upon Mr. Blaine has come 
from his own National Committee. 


On the handsome banner lately swung from the Head- 
Quarters on Fifth Avenue the most prominent feature is a 
Rail-Road. 

Oh, Welkins, how could you! 








COMMUNITY LIFE IN FICTION. 
OMMUNISTIC settlements have been used a number of 


times as the background for works of fiction. The 
most notable examples are Hawthorne’s “ Blithedale Ro- 
mance ” and Howells’s “ Undiscovered Country.” The charm 
of novelty in “ Among the Chosen” (American Novel Series) 
is not, however, lessened by these predecessors in a similar 
field. It is an unambitious work, claiming no comparison 
with these greater novels, but within the limits set by the 
author the story has much artistic merit. 

The aim of the novel is serious, the characters are treated 
subjectively, and the introspection and moral analysis are 
often painful; yet there are frequent touches of realism. 
There is something very human about the unruly youngster, 
Ted, sadly out of place among the “Chosen.” And there is 
realism of a ghastly kind when Rosalie unexpectedly comes 
upon the body of a suicide in the woods, his face covered 
with his hat ; yet she recognizes him by his “ peculiar, horny 
hand, with little blonde hairs on its sun-burned back.” She 
had last seen that hand holding the child from which the com- 
munity had separated him. The broken home and starved 
affections, and the dead self-murderer, are linked as cause 
and effect by that homely hand. 

Rosalie and Father John, the head of the community, are 
skillfully sketched ; the former, rebelling with all the force of 
passionate young womanhood against the doctrine of repres- 
sion and self-abandonment taught by Father John ; the latter, 
a dreamy enthusiast who had first deceived his disciples and 
then deceived himself. 

The whole book is a vivid presentation of the hollowness of 
any system of society based on the repression of the natural 
affections of lover for sweetheart, husband for wife, parent 
for child. (Henry Holt & Co.) DROCH. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


POET’S APPEAL FOR PROTECTION OF HOME 
INDUSTRY. By Louis Belvoir, Jr. Philadelphia, 
1884. 
The Man from Texas. A Western romance. By Henry 
Oldham, T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philadelphia, 1884. 
Verses. By Herbert Wolcott Bowen. Cupples, Upham & Co., 
Boston, 1884. 





CONCERNING NUISANCES. 

STUDENT of the various species of nuisances in this 
world would do well to make New York city his head- 
quarters, as we here attain the greatest possible perfection in 
that line. We have a Board of Aldermen, which, thanks to 
the work of Governor Cleveland and a reform Legislature, 
has become somewhat less of a nuisance than in former days, 
but there are some of us yet who would rejoice to see this 
little company, which when in session daily disgraces our civ- 
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SEA SERPENTS—A faculty peculiar 
to confirmed inebriates only. 





Goop advice is like a policeman, in 
that it is often to be met with when 
unsought, but when really wanted, sel- 
dom, if ever, to be found. 





THE newest wrinkle in sporting in- 
telligence is a proposed spelling match 
between John A. Logan and Joaquin 
Miller. Wagers on the result are about 
even. 





A CORRESPONDENT would like to 
know where the elephant is found. 
Almost anywhere, good sir, almost 
anywhere in these parts. It is difficult 
to lose him, you know—he’s so large. 

“QUANTUM suff” (feeling translat- 
ed the morning after)— How I have 
suffered !” 





“STICK to your last ”’—especially if it 
isa15 cent “Henry Clay.” 





THE man who remains out till 24 
o'clock can be said to be having a high 
old time. 





A HIGH-TONED man—a tenor. 





VICE versey—spring poetry. 








BEHIND the bars—the singer that | 
does n’t keep up with the accompanist. | 


ilization, towed out into the middle of the Atlantic and left 
there to become water-logged—not fire-water-logged, as at 
present—until it sinks to rise no more. 

But this patient, long-suffering public has a still greater 
nuisance to contend with. Greater, because it is composed of 
men of some influence socially and who ought to know better. 
We refer to the so-called Sunday Closing Committee and Mr. 
Anthony Comstock, who now rise in their self-righteousness 
and endeavor to deprive the hard-working man of the only 
pleasure he can enjoy after his week of hard toil. In attempt- 
ing to interfere with the Sunday music in the Park, the value 
of which is attested by the fact that thousands of our poor 
are present to listen to it Sunday after Sunday, these gentle- 
men have been guilty of a gross outrage and have abused the 
power, such as it is, tacitly allowed them by the public. 

Let these righteous men, who consider themselves too pure 
for this world, go down among the tenement houses and see 
those whom they would deprive of innocent enjoyment. Let 


LEX TALIONIS. 
H E offered me his heart and hand, 
Whereat I laughed and said him nay ; 
But found too late that when he went 


He took my happiness away. 


And so I wrote a little note : 
“Dear Jack,” it asked, with sweet design, 
‘* In love is’t fair to change one’s mind ?” 


Said he: ‘‘ It is—and I’ve changed mine !” 





M. E. W. 





them put themselves in like positions. Let this modern Peck- 
sniff, who while decrying all sorts of vice is still receiving a 
share of the profits from his book based upon what he has 
seen on the dark side of New York, this art censor 
who strains at gnats and swallows camels, put himself 
in the place of that overworked man _ who leaves 
his wretched home at six in the morning, to return to 
it twelve hours later, having had no rest all day. 
Let him make himself as the poor seamstress who toils 
both night and day-for the scant food and home, which is a 
prison in comparison with what these virtuous gentlemen 
who constitute the committee are pleased to call by the same 
name ! 

Would Mr. Comstock and his followers then raise their 
eyes to heaven in holy horror that such a godless thing as 
music should be allowed in the Central Park on Sunday, the 
only day of the week when there was an opportunity for such 
enjoyment ? 
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No! We hardly think Mr. Comstock, or Mr. Parsons, or 


| 


any other of the self-constituted Saints of New York, would 


so belittle themselves. 


If these gentlemen would only close the thousands of low | 


resorts in this city, which tend to harm him who can have no 
other pleasures, surrounded as he is; or visit a few of the 
gambling hells without allowing them twenty-four hours’ 
notice of such intention, the public might be indebted to 
them. 

As it is, they are nothing more nor less than a most pre- 
posterous though respectable nuisance, of which the public 
would be well rid. 








THE COMSTOCK POLAR FUND. 
N. Y., JULY 23d, ’84. 
E DITOR of LIFE: I send herewith one lead nickel, one 
empty Apollinaris bottle, three pairs of trousers, and a 
white plug hat for the Comstock Expedition, as proposed in 
your last. Y’rs, A. SAWDOFF. 
* * * 

“LIFE has got the right end of this business. No place 
like the North Pole for the Society for the Prevention of Ice! 
Let the proceeds of this joke be my contribution to the fund. 

“ VERITAS.” 

[NoTE: The fund is credited with $.003 as requested.— 


Ep. LIFE. ] 
+ * * * 


“ Great and only LIFE: 

“Please find enclosed one Russian Bath Ticket for the pro- 
posed Comstock Expedition. When the Earthly Angel com- 
mences to freeze, let him use this ticket. In case he kicks at 
this and says he can’t use it when he wants it, just refer him 
to one of the thousands of workingmen, who can only find 
time to recreate on Sunday, and whom he attempts to deprive 
of his only opportunity for so doing. SOLID SENSE.” 

* * * 

DEAR AND RESPECTED SIR: 

I send this day by American Express the MSS. of my latest 
novel entitled ‘“‘ The Je-Ne-Sais-Quoisity of the Qu’estceque- 
c’estisit,”” which you may dispose of for the benefit of your 
Sunday Closing Committee Polar Fund. 

Yours, HENRY JAMES. 

[1400 pounds of paper at seven pounds for one cent, $2.00 


to the credit of the fund. ED. LIFE.] 
* * * 


Telegram. 
LIFE: Suspend your subscription for the Comstock Polar 
Fund. I do not wish to go. A. COMSTOCK. 
{That ’s all right, Mr. Comstock. We rather expected you ’d 
decline, but really now you must know that this is one of 
those honors which the public are anxious to thrust upon you. 
So pack up, Mr. Comstock, pack up !. ED. LIFE.] 
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THE INDEPENDENT REPUBLICAN CONFER- 
ENCE. 


N Tuesday last your correspondent being fully equipped 

with paper, pen, and pink press ticket entered the 

portals of the University Club Theatre to give the moral sup- 

port of his personal lungs to the cause of Independence and 
defeat of Sir Jingo Blaine. 

It was with some reluctance and a linen duster that I 
walked up the stairs to thus identify with the opposition to 
the Plumed Knight, for in case of his election next November 
I will have an awkward time in convincing the Magnetic 
Candidate of my fitness for the position of paragrapher to the 
Congressional Record, which position Elkins has offered me, 
provided I toot for the ticket. My foresight is not as good 
as my hindsight by a “—— sight,” so to speak, but from the 
present prognostications I rather opine that the Elkins ticket 
will be a sort of “ticket-of-leave” next Fall, so I may be safe 
in whooping it up for the kickers. 

The Hall was crowded to its utmost capacity, every nook, 
corner and some delegates being fullto the brim. The report- 
ers occupied something less than one half of the room, while 
behind them sat the Independent party in full bloom. By a 
rough estimate the census of the meeting consisted of some 
four hundred souls, and had an analytical chemist been 
present, he would no doubt have found its composition to be 
as follows : 
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At eleven o'clock a gentleman with some moustache and 
more voice enquired if there were any present from New 
Jersey. 

Only two gentlemen would acknowledge it. 

They were invited out to choose a chairman from among 
themselves to act as spokesman. 

Up to the hour of going to press they had not broken the 
deadlock in the midst of which they found themselves on the 
first ballot. 

Rhode Island organized more harmoniously as only one 
representative appeared. He was unanimously chosen chair- 
man of his delegation. He denies, however, that he voted 
for himself and his case is now being considered by the com- 
mittee on credentials. 

No gentleman from Wisconsin appearing, a policeman was 
dispatched to Madison Sqnare, where two tramps, having no 
visible means of support, and no particular town or state to 
hail from, nobly espoused the cause of all the absent States. 

Mr. George William Curtis called the meeting to order at 
11.30, and nominated one member of the ,Democratic party, 
Col. Codman, for president of the conference, and all the 
other members for vice presidents. 
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“THE MERRY HUNTSMAN.” 


Mr. A. FRESH VERREY DOES NOT FIND SUCH UNALLOYED PLEASURE IN THE HUNT AS HE ANTICIPATED 


WHEN HE ORDERED HIS NEW RIDING SUIT. 


Col. Codman, Mr. Higginson, President Seelye and others 
whose utterences cannot fail to carry conviction with them, 


made exceptionally fine speeches, which dealt severely with | 
the Plumed Knight, at the close of which, the hall having be- | 


come too crowded for comfort, the vice presidents were in- 
vited upon the stage. This practically eliminated the audience 
as all were serving in that capacity, and the meeting adjourned 
until the afternoon when Governor Cleveland was heartily 
indorsed previous to szze de adjournment. 

The strength of the meeting convinces me that unless the 
Republican revolt is offset by asimilar one onthe part of such 
“Dudes and Purists” as Ben. Butler and John Kelly, Cleve- 
land will be the next President, if he carries the country and 
defeats Blaine. 

You may regard this as certain. 

CARLYLE SMITH. 





ALTHOUGH girls may be nautically ignorant, they all 
know how to keep taut the beau-line. 


BAD form—reform (at present). 


NEAR SIGHTED, THAT’S ALL. 
«¢ CEE the porpoise,” said Charley Griggs to his mother, 
as they sat on the beach at Seabright. 
“Where ?” asked the old lady, looking around wildly at the 


bath-houses. 

“Why, in the water,” he replied, and pointed to a school of 
them playing leap-frog just beyond the breakers. The old 
lady shook the sand out of her spectacle-case, preparatory to 
adjusting her glasses. 

“ Paupers,” she said. ‘Oh, to be sure. There they are in 
bathing. Sent down by the ‘Fresh Air Fund,’ I s’pose. 
Ain’t that just lovely. How the poor creatures must enjoy it, 
after the heat of the tenement-houses. Dear me, ain’t that 
nice !” CARLSBAD. 





A COUNTER-IRRITANT—the fair shopper that loooks at 
everything, takes samples, and says that she ‘Il come in again, 
maybe ! 





FAVORABLE WEATHER FOR HAY-MAKING—when it rains 
| pitchforks. 
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TO HIS KITE. 

















TE DUCE JACOBUM! 


“T “HEY say whereas he started poor, * 
The boodle now is his ; 

By dubious steps from state obscure, 
To wealth and fame he riz. 

They get bad names and roll them all 
Together in a lump 

To throw at him ; but never call 
Jim Blaine, of Maine, a chump. 


CHORUS. 
Then let the Rocky Mountains roar, 
The Alleghanies growl ; 
The continent from shore to shore 
Stand up on end and howl. 
Amidst the liorns’ pervasive biare, 
And drums’ delirous thump, 
His dearest foe will never care 
To call Jim Blaine a chump. 


The Stalwart chief, beyond a doubt 
He named a turkey cock ; 

There was some gossip, too, about 
Fort Smith and Little Rock ; 

They talk about one Mulligan— 
It’s tiresome to explain— 

But doglehead is still a term 
They do n’t apply to Blaine. 


They speak of him as Guano Jim, 
And many folks believe 
He wrote to Hurlbut, “‘ Douse your glim !”’ 
And added, “‘ Go it; Steve !”’ 
They claim he has a tattooed hide, 
And say the marks are plain, 
But no one calls our party’s pride, 
‘* That wooden Injun Blaine !” 





INNOCENT wife: “ What do you mean, Charlie, by ‘strad- 
dling a blind?’ I should think it would be so much easier to 
ride a rail, if that is a way you have of initiating men at the 
club.” 





It is proverbially asserted that every dog has his day. If 
such was the fact, dog-days would be rather more numerous 
than they are in this latitude. 





Pg time ago the newspapers told a romantic story which 

was disclosed at the death-bed of a beggar in London. 
This beggar was of good birth and education, but stung with 
remorse at the grave consequences of some thoughtless act, 
had resolved to live an exile and a pauper for twenty years, 
speaking to no one during all that time. This vow had been 
rigidly kept for fifteen years of the allotted period. It is unnec- 
essary in telling this story to mention the sex of the beggar. 
If a woman could ever be found who could act the part of a 
deaf-mute for fifteen hours, it would create even a greater 
sensation. There is a chance in this line for some woman to 


make herself as famous as Mrs. Dr. Mary Walker, Susan 
Blaine Anthony or Dr. Tanner. 


| 
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THE THOMPSON ST. POKER CLUB. 


THE REv. MR. THANKFUL SMITH ILLUSTRATES A DEZti- 
CATE POINT IN FINANCE. 





T the regular meeting of the Thompson St. Poker Club, 
Saturday night, there was trouble. It seemed that each 
member wished to look on, and that the Rev. Mr. THANK- 
FUL SMITH was the only one who wished to play. Mr. Cy- 
ANIDE WHIFFLES said he had been arguing the Mulligan 
letter business with a Cleveland man, and felt tired; Profes- 
sor BRICK complained that the subject as to whether beer 
should not be taken through a straw, which he was now in- 
vestigating, was so complex that he really could n’t get his 
mind out of it. Mr. RUBE JACKSON stated that the recent 
panicky feeling in Wall Street had so affected the kalsomin- 
ing interests that he felt financially indisposed, and Mr. TOoT- 
ER WILLIAMS avowed his belief that the vigorous cash sys- 
tem pursued of late in the Club was one which, in view of the 
coming campaign, the members should modify. The Rev. 
Mr. THANKFUL SMITH heard these various objections, pol- 
ished his spectacles several times with his bandana, inge- 
niously adjusted the fly leaf of his cigar with mucilage so that 
it would draw, put his feet on the table, blew a cloud, and for 
ten minutes seemed lost in an interesting calculation. Then 
he proposed that the members should each buy three dollars’ 
worth of chips, for cash, and whatever losses went beyond 
that should be settled by I. O. Us. This solution to the diffi- 
culty met with instant favor, and the alacrity with which even 
Professor BRICK drew out three dollars and his chair to the 
table showed that the Club’s interest in the noble game had 
not for a moment abated, notwithstanding the other tremen- 
dous questions in which the country at large was involved. 

Mr. TOOTER WILLIAMS offered to bank, and to the great 
surprise of all, the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH made not 
the slightest objection. Each member put up his three dol- 
lars and received the equivalent stacks. Mr. WILLIAMS got 
the deal, and the game began. 

For two hours the interest was feeble, owing to the two- 
pair complexion of called hands, but at last the simultaneous 
arrival of a jack-pot, Mr. WHIFFLES’ deal, and the wicked 
look in Mr. WILLIAMS’ eye woke everybody up to the fact 
that the event of the evening had come. 

It had been agreed that no one should issue an I. O. U. un- 
til his chips were exhausted, and so the jack-pot consisted 
mainly of celluloid, the one paper it contained coming from 
Mr. WHIFFLES, whom three deuces had ruined a few min- 
utes before. 

Mr. WILLIAMS opened with four dollars in chips. Prof. 
BRICK came in with a dollar stack of chips and a three dollar 
I. 0. U. 

“T rise dat adollaP, ’ said the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, 
putting ina $10 I. O. U. of Mr. WILLIAMS’, which he had 
won, and taking out $5 change in chips. 

Mr. WHIFFLES, faving no chips, called with an I. O. U. 
Mr. WILLIAMS por dered. 

“T sees dat rise, and I liff yo’ nine dollahs,” said Mr. WIL- 
LIAMS, writing out another ten dollar I. O. U. 





























A GENEROUS DOSE. 


66 USAN,” said old bachelor 

Beans, as the servant entered 
the room in response to his bell, 
“where are those little black pills 
that I had ?” 

“Phat pills, sor?’ asked the 
chambermaid, with an expression 
indicative of absolute innocence and 
ignorance. “Sure, 7 haven't seen 
no pills, sor.” 

“They were small and black,” 
said Beans, in an _ impressively 
severe manner. “ There was almost 
a handful of them. The box broke 
in my pocket, and I put them here 
on the mantel-piece, this very morn- 
ing.” 

“Was they in a saucer, sor?” 
Susan asked quickly. 

“They were,” said Beans. “In 
a saucer, on the. mantel-piece by 
the clock.” 

“ Howly mother o’ Moses!” she 
yelled, “I’m a dead gurrel, sure. I 
found some crame an’ sugar on the 
table, an’ I ate thim out o’ the 
saucer wid a tay-shpoon. T thought 
they was hooklebirries.” 

CARLSBAD. 


CUSTOM-MADE—society. 





IF Blaine is nominated, we sup- 
pose the curs-ed hirelings of the 
press will dog his footsteps, and 
hound him with questions whose 
purp-ort will be, “Did you ever 
hear Peruvian bark ?” 
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Sportive Widower: HOW MUCH BETTER Y’ ARE THAN A WIFE, OLD 
CLOCKEY! THE SMALLER THE HOUR A (HIC) FELLER GOES ’OME THE LESS 





NOISE YOU MAKE BOUT (HIC) IT. 





throwing the paper back with the calmness which goes with 
power. Mr. WILLIAMS sullenly complied, and parted with 


his last stack. 


Prof. BRICK called with an I. O. U. 
The Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH had two more $10 I. O. 


Us of Mr. WILLIAMS’, 


“T liffs yo’ jess—jess two dollahs, Toot,” he said, extract- 
ing eight dollars change in chips from the pot as before. 

“Wha—whadyer take out de chips for?” queried Mr. 
WILLIAMS, who was growing uneasy. 

“Change,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH, sententiously. He 
now had all the chips but one dollar, and the pot consisted 
entirely of paper, with the exception of that dollar. 

Mr. WHIFFLES wrote out another I. O. U. and called. So 





“ Pud up de chips,” said the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, | did Mr. WILLIAMS. Everybody now drew three cards. Mr. 
| 
| 
| 


WILLIAMS had no chips, and bet a $10 I. O. U. Prof. 
BRICK called. The Rev. Mr. SMITH had a $6 I. O. U. of 
Mr. WILLIAMS’, one for $3 of Mr. WHIFFLES’, and one for 
$2 from Prof. BRICK. He threw them into the pot, taking 
therefrom its last dollar in chips. 

“Wha—whadyer took dat dollah outen de pot for?” 
queried Mr. WILLIAMS again, desperately. 

“Change,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH. 

Mr. WHIFFLES called. 

On the showdown, Mr. WILLIAMs exhibited three jacks 
and got the pot, which he drew in with an air of sullen sad- 
ness singular in a victor. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH yawned, shoved his pile across the 
table, and said he guessed he’d go home. 



















































































Child of Experience: OH! RUN, JEANETTE. ONE 


END OF THAT THING BITES! 















“ Wha—whadyer want for dese yar chips?” asked Mr. 
WILLIAMS, with an attempt at cheerful indifference. 





List 


“ Niggahs, dis yar speriment am a failure. Wena nig- 
gah kin put in a niggah’s paper and ’stract chips, dar ha’nt 
no profit in bankin’, an’ de credit ob dis yar Club am gone, 
lessen the papah’s backed wid de c’lateral. Dar’s no mem- 
bah got c’lateral. Dis yar papah ’s wuff lessen fo’ cents a 


‘pound. Dis bank’s ’spended.” 








“The usual squivalent,” replied the Rev. Mr. SMITH, 
yawning again. 
“ Fourteen dollahs,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, grandly. “ Yar’s 







bills he had just raked in. 

“Gin me de spondles,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH. 

“Dar am de bills,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, pointing again 
to the I. O. Us. 
| “T ain't no cla’rin house,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH. 

“Dem notes is legal tender,” said Mr. WILLIAMS. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH bestowed upon Mr. WILLIAMS a 
steady and dangerous glower. 

“De squivalent fer dem chips,” he said, “am tin. De 
squivalent fer dem notes am honah. Ise de lass man in 
de world to doubt a niggah’s honah, but Ise de lass man 
in de world to buck my money agin it. Gin me de squiv- 
alent.” 

With a sepulchral sigh, Mr. WILLIAMS disgorged four- 
teen lawful dollars, and the Rev. Mr. SMITH, yawning again, 
quitted the room. Mr. WILLIAMs did not break the gloomy 

i silence for several minutes. Then he said: 























de mount,” he added, handing over a collection of the due 


The Club adjourned. 





DRAWING materials—mustard and water. 


What kind of plank is used to make a New York Board 
of Aldermen? Tammany-Republican deal, of course! 





GEOGRAPHICAL definition—apeninsular is that with which 


the average British tourist writes about America and things 


American. 


Mr. SMITH: Jones, I don’t object to Music, but when 
that dog of yours barks all night, 1 think it a little too much. 
Then you do n’t appreciate Offenbach ? 





PATENT APPLIED FOR. 


HE other day I paid my fare at an uptown Elevated 

station, passed through the gate and was just watching 
my ticket slip out of sight, as the gateman shook hands with 
the box, when some one touched me on the arm. Turning, 
I saw a long-haired individual, who might have passed for a 
college professor. 

“Tf you have a minute to spare— 
antly. 

“Certainly,” I replied, “I have got to wait for the next 
train. Go ahead with what you have to say.” 

“ Thank you,” he continued ; “1 would like to show you a 
very valuable invention which I have made. It is something 
which will appeal directly to the heart of every man in Amer- 
ica. If you are a bachelor it will prove a constant source of 
comfort to you, and if you are a married man, you ought not 
live without it. Now, you know that if you get up at night, 
it is absolutely impossible to find the match-box in the dark. 
No matter how certain you may be of the position in which 
you saw it last, it is sure to have changed its place and to 
have secreted itself with diabolical ingenuity behind the look- 
ing-glass or the most fragile article on the mantel-piece. It 


” 


and he paused expect- 


| does n’t make the least bit of difference how familiar you are 


| with the geography and topography of your bed-room, or 


whether you £vow that the match-box is screwed to the wall 


| near the bureau, you won’t be able to find it, until somebody 


comes in with a lighted candle. Another peculiar but equally 
well-known fact is, that the room appears to be filled with 
rocking-chairs. If there is only ove rocking-chair in the whole 
house, it will inevitably be in your room, and will exercise 
such astonishing agility that it will be all over the floor at 
once, and will encounter your unprotected shins at every turn. 
Do not you, sir—does not every man know to his sorrow that 
it is as futile to find the match-box as it is impossible to escape 


| the rocking-chair ?” 
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“My friend,” I replied, “it is too true. Your very des- | 
cription of it has awakened many painful memories and caused | 
my shins, even now in broad daylight, to experience a kind of | 
a lonely sensation that is not at all comfortable. I think, 
moreover, that I ‘catch on’ your idea. You have, I suppose, 
patented a rocking-chair with a match-box attached, or a | 
Jumbo match-box on rockers, so that if you mst strike one, 
you are dound to hit the other, is that it ?” 

“Not exactly,” he said, for he had regained his breath; | 
“TI have invented an arrangement by which the contact be- | 
tween a vulnerable and sensitive masculine shin and the sharp | 
end of a white-ash rocker will produce such a brilliant electric | 
light, that you will be spared the painful apprehension of 
giving the baby a teaspoonful of Nubian Shoe-polish in mis- 
take for paregoric, or of spending eight minutes in trying to 
scratch a light from a wooden toothpick, and then sitting down 
wearily on the upholstered corner of an iron-bound trunk. 
Now, I could perfect my patent if you, for a half interest, 
would advance two hundred dollars, and—” 

“ Harlem train,” announced the gateman. “All aboard,” | 
shouted the guard, and as the train started, I looked out of a 
window and saw the eloquent inventor button-holing an old | 
gentleman and again beginning his harangue. 


H. L. &. 





A COUNTRY-seat—the wniiking stool. 





THE x aes rail—the telegraph wirer nuisance. 










RENDER: VNTO S$CISSOR$ THOSE 
THING§$ WHICH ARE $CISSORS > 





HOW OLD? 
aig OW old is Mary Anderson 
That people call her queen ? 
Is she, like good Victoria, 
One hundred and thirteen ?” 


‘*Oh ! no; my son, about as old 
As I was at her age ; 

But people never grow who go 
Play-acting on the stage.” 


‘* And the ‘ boy-preacher,’ 
Is he so youthful, then ? 

And does he wear short jackets now 
Like me and Cousin Ben ?” 


Harrison, 


‘““Oh! no; my son, although his age 
Is rather hard to fix ; 

I heard him preach in Louisville 
In eighteen forty-six.” 


“ And the ‘ child violinist,’ then, 
The youngest star alive ?” 
‘Great Scott! he played with Ole Bull 
In eighteen twenty-five.” 
—R. J. Burdette. 





HENRY HOLT & CO., N. Y., 
HAVE READY 


The Baby's Grandmother 


By L. B. Walford, author of “* Mr. Smith.” 


LATE 


DEALERS IN 





16mo, Leisure Hour Series, $1.00 + 


Leisure Moment Series, 30 cents. | 


| EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 





No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 


An American Novel. 


Among the eae 


elix Go 
16mo (American Novel Series, No. 5), $1.00. | 
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|Rases 
‘* Dio Lewis’s Monthly is ithe grandest | w & Sis 
ba a $F 
Magazine we have ever seen.’ » us 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 8 z 





Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 





$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
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For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. ‘Idea meni ee obra Cream OYAL KR iN a 
Agents wanted. Send for terms | te eat pe y~ mentee, wi him np agg el, ~ madre G » om 
* | Sabtile removeseu reat ans without ory tothe skin. \\ MANUFACTORY |i x 

FRANK SEAMAN, Publisher, throughout £ prageists land Kasey Goods Dealers < BELFAST IRELAND) ied 9 

542 BROADWAY, New You. 'Seagieaae Sa 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers ot 


ASKIN OF BEAUTYISA sot Me, FOREVER. 
Oriental Cream’ or ‘Magicat Beautifier 






GRADY & McKEEVER, 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 WEstT 23d STREET, 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


New York. Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 


FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. ene 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING INK, 


60 Joun St., NEw York. 
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The 
Thompson Street 


Poker Club. 


From ‘* LIFE.”’ 








AND OTHER SKETCHES, 
By the Same Author. 
NOW READY. 





PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, 





Price, 50 cents. 


TWO EDITIONS ALREADY EXHAUSTED. 





For sale by all Newsdealers and ai LIFE Office, 
1155 Broadway, New York. 
Order of your News Company. 





DEN MUSEE. 55 WEST 23D ST. 
SPLENDID BUILDING. 

Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups—Men of all 
Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 

Musee open from 11 A. M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from 1 
tor P. M, 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 

Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 
e t Candi 


box, by express, of th ndies in the world, put 
up in andboune boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once, 

Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


HOTELS. 





PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 











HarRVEY D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O, PUNCHARD. 


CONSUMPTION 


ave a positive remedy for the above disease; by its use 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long standing 
have been cured. Indeed. so strong is my faith in Meee 7y § 
that! willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give Ex- 
press & P.O. address. DR.T A, SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 










+ LIFE: 


‘*PHwAT wud Oi want wid a bicycle?’ said 
the ancient Irishman to the boys who had been 
chaffing him. ‘‘ Bedad, Oi’d as soon walk afoot 
as ride afoot !”—Lowell Citizen. 





Focc—*“ For heaven’s sake, how much more 
are you going to eat of that salad? You’ve put 
away a half-gallon of it aJready.” 

Fenderson—‘' Nonsense, I’ve only eaten a 
mouthful.” 

Fogg—‘* That’s what I said.”"—Boston Tran- 
script. 

A COAL dealer asked some law students what 
legal authority was the favorite of his trade. One 
answered “Coke.” ‘ Right,” said the coal dealer. 
Another suggested “ Blackstone.’”’ ‘ Good, too !” 
said the questioner. Then a little man piped out 
“ Little-ton.”” Whereupon the coal dealer sat 
down.—Boston Post. 





‘* SEE here, my friend, that dog of yours killed 
three sheep of mine last night, and I want to 
know what you propose to do about it?” 

“‘ Are you sure it was my dog?” 

“Te 

‘* Well, I hardly know what todo. I guess I 
had better sell him. You don’t want to buy a 
good dog, do you?”— Unidentified Exchange. 





THEIR THOUGHTS, 


ARABELLA—“‘ Here he is—just where he ’s been 
for weeks—why does n’t he speak out? I’m sure 
I encourage him enough—” 

George—‘ Here she is, as usual wearing a cos- 
iume which cost more money than I can make in 
six months. How can I ask her to marry me, 
as it would be impossible for me to support her 
in the extravagant style in which she now lives?” 
— Texas Siftings. 


A THOUGHTFUL WOMAN, 


‘* HAVE you got the rent ready at last ?” 
‘No, sir; ma went out washing, and forgot to 
put it out for you before she left.” 
, ‘* How do you know she forgot to put it out ?” 
‘* Well, she told me so.” — Zexas Siftings. 


A NEW comedy is called ‘‘Spot Cash.” The 
principal characters, it is presumed, are New York 
bank officials. They ‘‘ spot” cash pretty effect- 
ually.—orristown Herald, 





‘* The Sohmer Piano is a great favorite among the 
leading Musicians, as well as Colleges, Seminaries 
and Schools on account of its superior quality.” 





If you have Toothache, Headache or Neuralgia get 
McGraw’s Electric Fluid. It will drive it away. é. R 
Crittenton, Wholesale Agent, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Send a 2 cent stamp to pay postage on a Handsome Lith- 
ographed Razor. It will pay. Address The Clinton M’f’g 
Co., 20 Vesey st., New York. 











ars * 


Carefully matched pairs Fine O/d Mine Bril- 
_ liants, $50 to $3,000, 


A large assortment of Engagement Rings, from 
$15 to $1,000. 
Lace Pins, $10 up. 
Bracelets, $15 up. 
Collar Buttons, $5 up. 
Studs, $ro up. 
Diamonds Remounted in latest styles, 
Designs sent to any address, 








J. H. JOHNSTON, 150 Bowery. 





— —COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 

Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 


Address, office of “ LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 





‘“‘The Best Practical Art Magazine ” 


Is The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 30 to 
44 folio pages of working designs (with full instructions), 
illustrations and information relating to decorative and 
pictorial art. Invaluable to amateur artists. 

Homr Decoration & FurnisHinGc. (Z£afert Advice 
Free.) 

Instructicn in China, Oil and Water-color Painting, 
Wood-carving, Etching, Dress, &c. Art Needle-work De- 
signs from the Royol School,South Kensington, a specialty 

he Art Amateur includes among its contributors 
Theodore Child, Clarence Cook, Edward Strahan, Roger 
Riurdan, Camille Piton, Bean Pitman, Louis McLaughlin, 
Constance C. Harrison and Mary Gay Humphreys. 

Subscription, $4.00 a year; 35 cents a number. Speci- 
men copy 25 cents, 7/ this advertisement is mentioned. 


MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 23 Union Square, N. Y. 





YOUNG MEN !—READ THIS. 


Tue Vortaic Bett Co., of Marshall, Mich., offers to 
send their celebrated ELectric-Vottaic BELT and other 
ELectric APPLIANCES on trial for thirty days, to men 
(young or dld) afflicted with nervous debility, loss of vitality 
and manhood, and all kindred troubles. Also for rheuma- 
tism, neuralgia, paralysis, and many other diseases. Com- 
plete restoration to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed. 
No risk is incurred as thirty days trial is allowed. Write 
them at once for illustrated pamphlet free. 





New York Natatorium. 


SWIMMING SCHOOL & SWIMMING BATH, 
2 and 4 East 45th St., 
Near sth Ave. 


Open from 6 A. M., till ro P. M., daily. 
Special Hours for Ladies, from to A. M. 
till; P.M. See Circular. 


PROF. H. GEBHARD. 





FOR 1883. 


VOLS. I. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the 
publication office. Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 1883, 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume that 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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Osgood’s American Guide-Books 
($1.50 EACH), 


Are the best possible companions for summer travellers, 
with their overflowing wealth of legend, history, poetry, 
facts and details about travelling routes, hotels, etc, They 
are incontestibly the best existing works of their class, 
and have received the warmest commendation from the 
Tribune, the Nation, the London Times and-~ other 
authorities. There are three of these guides (each liber- 
ally provided with maps): THe Wuite Mountains, New 
ENGLAND, and the Maritime Provinces. The first two 
have been very extensively revised and augmented this 
year. Sent postpaid, by 


AMES R. OSGOOD & CO., Boston. 
J 





4th 1,000. 
The San Rosario Ranch 


By MAUD HOWE. 
Price, $1.25. 
CAUTION—This novel must not be con- 
founded with a base imitation called ‘‘ Sandy 
Rosario’s Ranch,” which is worth a ‘* Life” to 


ad. 
" ROBERTS BROTHERS, 
PUBLISHERS. 





50 CENTS will buy COPP’S SALARY LIST 
and 20 pages of Civil Service examination ques- 
H. N. COPP, Washington, D. vc. 


(cents ty APPOINTMENTS 


tions. 





United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
320 Broadway, 
%. f. 


i}\ 


ah 





$5,000 Accidental Insurance. $25 Weekly Indem- 

nity Membership Fee, $5. Annual Cost about $12. 
$10,cco Insurance with $50 Indemnity, at Corres- 
ponding Rates. Write or call for Circular and appli- 
cation blank. European permits without extra 
charge. CHAS. B. PEET, President, (of Rogers, 
Peet & Co.) JAS. R. PITCHER, Scretary, 320 & 
322 Broadway. 





“VIENNA” 


ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 


SERVED ONLY AT 


Common Sense Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
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RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE. 

BripGET—‘* Is there anything in the paper, 
mum, about Policeman Fitzhaussenwasser ?” 

Mistress—“1 have not noticed any such name 
as that. What did he do ?” 

“Why, mum, he is the villian wot shot Mrs. 
O’Flaherty’s dog and she made complaint against 
him,” 

‘* Well, let me see. 
about him.” 

‘* And phat did they do to him, sure ?” 

“ The paper says he was exculpated.” 

‘‘Sarved him right, t.e ould spalpeen.”— 
Philadelphia Call. 


Oh, yes, here is an item 





A KISS OF HATRED. 


Maup—* Oh, how I do hate that girl !” 

Fohn—‘‘ You certainly do not mean that bril- 
liant Miss Hansom ?” 

‘Indeed I do; she is just too horrid for any- 
thing.” 

“But you just this moment kissed her.” 

“Well, I had a good chance and could not re- 
sist the temptation ; I hate her so.” 

“ Really, Maud, you speak in riddles.” 

‘Do you see that oval sallow spot full of ugly 
brown freckles on her right cheek ?” 

‘* Why, so there is. What a fearful disfigure- 
ment! But it is strange I did not notice it before.” 

‘Tt was not there before; I just kissed the 
powder off.” —Philadelphia Call. 





Oakley’s Extract—Violette. 
Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 
Oakley’s oueee Cologne. 
Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet Soap. 
Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses,”’ 


AN ILLUS TRATED Mmthly 
MAGAZINE: of RECREATION: 
Erprisine 80 Paces of Letier-press 
Actistically Printed on fing paper 
and protested by a Handsome Cover, 
FNS THE ONLY MAGAZINE of its Kind in 
THE WORLD === Vigayant words 
freer the Press-“Sreadily Growins to be 


one oF ove Most Attractive Menthlies 
-** Boston Advertiser -- + 


‘Its artistic featvees ave superb 
eg 71 ROCHESTER Herald «++ 
Live edilors and bricht contributors’ 
eee The Cpsresationalist eee 
‘Tpvaladle te apy one loving ovkdeop 
WR. The illustrations are ip the bishest 
Style of act+-+ Besten Herald «++ 
of Prespapt interest te all lovers of 
Outdoor $porty+++ Portland Transcripts 
lip Notably Low Price — 
Gives every lover of ovt-deor lif¢ an 
oppertunity t° Make an investment 
that wilh certainly pay <== 
(2°* 5 Yer; 2ocents a Sopy-4 
Scod ten brown Stamps for 


Specimen Gpy and haodsome 
premium list te ro 


TH - rob eers * f ) 
175 Tremont Sk Boston - ass 


i R For Men. Quick, sure, safe. Book free. 
Civiale Agency, 160 Fultou St., New York, 





























MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 


25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 





For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 





TENTH SEASON. 





SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N: Y., 
OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16rTu. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 
fully maintained. 


T. R. PROCTOR. 








NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons. 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gfant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston, 

Applications for land and for general information may be 
made to 

ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 
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No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 











; 3 ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
made since Fanuary, 1872. sail es ARTISTS. 
We have also HERMIT- 
NEW bap wa BROADWAY. N.Y HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
A GE three to seven €ars ERSONS leaving New York for Summer Resorts, or E " 
? HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882 
if 1] ld b y y - —— Cai have gg me od — 5 4 
ilverware t t a e 
ol 1, a SO a0S0 utely pure, rented from Soaricaiie the tiriie. wook I49 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y, 
uncolored, unsweetened. oF mONE MANHATTAN SAFE DEPOSIT AND 
- 5 ge ere co ‘a 
ILLIAM PPLETON sident. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., 346 and 348 Broadway, Corner Leunesd Suaet, New York. 
} 69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. mi . The and Borgiae Prout? ee ey eee 
FREDERICK Foster, General Manager, | 
. er ene ae | 
COLUMBIA BICYCLE 
FOR, ROAD USE THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 





is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 


THE POPE Mae CO. They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MA handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 WARREN ST., NEW YORK. 





“AC PARIS CORSET 


NEST AND BEST FITTING 
THE WORLD. ASK FOR IT. 








plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
Fragrant Vanity Fair thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 


. (aticura . te? CLOTH OF GOLD| 2“ 
POSITIVECURE | (i: A nctentetglil lean a Peck & Snyder's 





















<4 Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Te 
| z3 for every form of If you do a — a trial = ee — 
5s convince you that they have no equa . 
: [= SKIN & BLOOD Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 
j DISEASE, 13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 
: FROM _ WM. 'S. KIMBALL & CO. 
. PIMPLES to SCROFUL* AT RRL I = eye Our new ‘Franklin Bat cannot 





be surpassed. Price $5.5 We 

are sole Pa of he. Official 
Regulation Ball adopted by the U..S. N. L. T. Asso- 
ciation, April sth, 1884, and by the hincesiiall iate Associ- 
ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, ro cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., 


tagious, and r Colored Diseases of the Blood, 


Pocious | Sealy, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 
op 
skin and Scalp. with ss of Hair, are positively cured by 





the CuTicurA REMEDIES. 
Cuticura REso.venT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 


gag ne egg vgece Suis Cane, instantly allays ees A R Es 5 T S v AT E al A ES 


{ 
; 
| 
| and Sores, and restores the Hair. 
| 
; 
{ 
j 
| 


MANI 








i and Inflammation, clears the Skin’ and Sea p, heals Ulcers F ALL KINE Sew Yesk. 
Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet ¥ Cc 
Requisite, prepared Pore Cuticura, is indispensable in f INE BRU JSHES ane VARNIS rites <a = = 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, | § ey a 
Chapped and Oily Skin. ITXC PAINTS, NV t BILLIARDS. 
Cuticura ReMEDiEs are absolutely pure and the only y¢ f AI 2 1ADAN 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. : : ’ ; os ee ae 
i Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
H cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potter DruG AND 


CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 
Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


THE ONLY 


: have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
5 being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
—- tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
: bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at ‘the Paris Exhibi- 


tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 


ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re 





Se 














HAUTERIVE ) Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, | fiection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de 
i AVD &c., &e. signs, at the lowest prices. A 
CELESTINS The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY : 
—Di iver. 68 Broadway, New York. Tremont St., Bost 
GRArOS aarte preapebeetiogge x . i South Fifth St., St. Louis. 13 y th St., Philadelphia. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 84 and 86 State St., Chicago. timore St. Baltimore. 
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